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C'MON, BOOGA, 
YOU GREAT TWAT! 


» 


7 OKAY. THE 
Di PROBLEM’S WITH THE 


SHAFT--I1'S RATTLING 
AROUND LIKE A BASTARD. 
I'VE MANAGED TO SHORE IT 
UP WITH A PAIR OF YOUR 
OLD KNICKERS, BUT IT 


AIN’T GONNA LAST 
i\ FOR EVER. 


DRIVERS, 
START YOUR 
ENGINES! 


THREE... 
| (1Wo...ONE... 


SS 


SIGHT OF THE BIG THis 
ONE’S FOR 
BARNEY. 


= nee sevens eee ne aaatae sisresessss ee i *. i. = = = a a _ ane an ane ae eae 


eriestrsestrsestrneetnortestrseotrssotrseetraerteatrseatrseatrseetasetsorneaorneaorse 


GOOD--WE'VE GOT 
SIX IN RESERVE AND 
I PLOPPED AN EXTRA 
ONE INTO THE TUBE 
ARE WE FOR BEFORE WE 
NUKES? STARTED. 


BETTER LET 
IT RIP--WE NEED TO 
GET THAT BIG-ARSED 
LORRY OUT: OF THE WAY 
OR WELL BE COMING IN 
JOINT LAST WITH THE 
CATERING TRUCK. 


€ 
ro Ts 
Gee? 


NOW KEEP 
YOUR SPEED UP 


AND TRY TO HOLD A 


POLE POSITION 
UNTIL THE PACK 
THINS OUT. 


BEEP-BEEP/ 
EXCUSE ME, 
MISTER! 


WE DON’T NORMALLY GO IN 
FOR THIS SORT OF THING-- 
ALL FORMS OF COMPETITIVE 
SPORT USUALLY MAKE ME 
NAUSEOUS. THIS, HOWEVER, 
IS A VERY SPECIAL OCCASION. 
PLEASE LET ME EXPLAIN... 


BOOGA, MY DEAREST 
PARTNER, HAS ALWAYS BEEN 
A KEEN SKATEBOARDER; 
SOMEHOW THE ANATOMY OF 
A KANGAROO LENDS Nea 


BUT OUR POOR OLD FRIEND BARNEY--A MERE 

NOVICE SKATER--CAME A CROPPER WHEN SHE 

TRIED TO RAIL-SLIDE DOWN THE THIRTY-FOOT 
BANISTER OUTSIDE OUR LOCAL LIBRARY. 


S SAVE HER 1S A WAPANESE BRAN 

WWE HER | rE N= 

NOT ONLY DID SHE SMASH HER SURGEON, WHO CHARGES MORE 

FRONT TEETH OUT, BUT SHE y MONEY FOR HIS SERVICES THAN 
THUMPED HER SKULL SO BADLY ANY OF US HAVE EVER SEEN. 
ON THE KERB. THAT SHE PUT : 


HERSELF INTO A COMA. 


APOLLOP 7 


AND THAT’S WHY WE’RE HERE-- THE PRIZE MONEY 


THE WATERMELON RUN, AN ILLEGAL WAS BEQUEATHED BY MR 
CROSS-CONTINENTAL RACE THAT BARNABUS SWAIN, A FRESH-FRUIT 
HAPPENS ONCE EVERY TWENTY YEARS. SALESMAN, WHO DID THE VERY 


THE ODDS OF WINNING THIS RACE ARE SAME JOURNEY REGULARLY IN 
OVER TWO THOUSAND TO ONE... AY HIS OLD TRUCK, TRANSPORTING 


JUICY WATERMELON TO THE 
NEEDY EAST COAST. 


HE WAS A GENIUS 
BUSINESSMAN AND 
EVENTUALLY BECAME 
ONE OF THE RICHEST 
MEN IN AUSTRALIA. 


..,AND THE ODDS 
Bm OF SURVIVING THE 
IB FIRST TEN MINUTES: 
ARE EVEN SLIMMER, 


THE PRIZE FOR WINNING: 


DOLLARS--ALMOST E? Ly 
WHAT I NEED TO PAY OFF THE 
SURGEON, GIVE OR TAKE A 
MILLION. 


SHOULD BE A - UM 
WALK IN THE A H SONG! IM 

PARI } a GOING! I’M 
GOING! 


OKAY, BOOGA, 
THE RACE |S WIDE 
OPEN--NOW’S OUR 
CHANCE TO TAKE 
THE LEAD! 


MAC 
NAGA-NAGA.... 
CHUN ACT- 
NAGA? 
UOSFELT...* 


INE LOST 
CONTROL! WERE 
GOING INTO A 
SPIN! 


FASTEN 
YOUR SEAT 
BELTS! PUT YOUR 
HEAD BETWEEN 
YOUR KNEES! 
INFLATE THE 
RAPT! 


DO WE STILL 
RECKON WE CAN 
WIN THIS? 


GLURT 
URRRGHH 


Aw : 
igi >.\ 


SO NOT MUCH CHANCE 
OF GETTING BACK ON 
THE ROAD, THEN... 


A GUY WHO THINKS A“ 


HE CAN FIX HEAVY Y <Q 

MACHINERY WITH >» 
KNICKERS... ae 

= ~ 


BUT A GIRL 
CAN ALWAYS 


on 


} LD) ao ae) 


eae naan 


WHA...? WHERE 
THE FUCKING 
HECK AM 1? 


WHAT'S THIS? THE 
KANGAROO WAS SHOT 
WITH A DART? SNIFE 
SNIFFL 


Tans sow 
* IEAVY-DUTY 
CHUBBYNACKERS!: TRANQUILLISER. 
HELL BE OUT 
FOR DAYS... 


THAT'LL GIVE 
ME A CHANCE TO 
‘SPEND SOME TIME 
WITH HIS PRETTY 

FRIEND HERE. 


SO WHAT 
HAPPENED BACK 
THERE? 


ral AT? HAT 

HELL ARE YOU? 

SOME KIND OF “a THE NENT Be. 
TRANS-VESTY 


MY NAME IS 
PILE OF ROCKS, 
BURT CHEST. 4 : 
LIKE TO THINK OF LADYSMAN, 


YOU SHOULD 
STAY IN THAT SEAT. IT'S. 
KNICKERS, I'VE A GREAT PLACE TO 
GOT PLENTY IN % WATCH ME WINNING 
THE BACK. THIS RACE FROM. 4 


JESUS ON 
A MOPED! WHO 
THE RUDDY HELL 
ARE THEY? 


CAN THEY 
DO THAT KIND OF HA! YOUVE 
STUFF? ISN'T IT GOT ALOT TO LEARN, 
AGAINST THE BABY--THE ONLY RULE 
RULES? OF THIS RACE Is 
THERE ARE NO 
RULES. 


penance 


.. WIPE 
THAT STUPID 
GRIN OFF 
YOUR FACE. 


lV inys 


yi .DON'T TRY 
TO RUN OUR 
CAR OFF 
THE ROAD. nq ) 
~ wT TN a 
O 


AMY) 
aN 


WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG 
WITH YOU? CAN'T YOU SEE THAT 
I'M A DAMSEL IN DISTRESS? 1 
NEED SOME FUCKING HELP HERI 
YOU HORRIBLE, SLIMY, LEECH- 
VULTURE-PARASITE 
MOTHERFUCKER! 


PULL THIS PIECE 
OF MOTORISED POO- 
POO OVER TO THE 
SIDE OF THE ROAD, 
RIGHT NOW! 


I HAVE THIS INVENTION THAT 
I WHIP OUT IN DESPERATE 
SITUATIONS. IT’S BASED ON 
‘AN ORDINARY, EVERYDAY 
NICOTINE FATCH, BUT I'VE 
BEEFED IT UP WITH EXTRA 
NICOTINE, SOME CRUSHED- 
UP CAFFEINE TABLETS, 
KOREAN GINSENG, AND AN 
UNHEALTHY SPLASH OF DR 
BLACK’S FORMULA-X 
COLA DRINK... 


FROM COMPLETELY 
UNCONSCIOUS TO SIXTY 
MILES AN HOUR IN UNDER 

SEVEN SECONDS! 


7 LET'S 
| GET THOSE 
\ BASTARDS/ 


wy 


I WAS ONLY 


TRYING TO BE PF 


FRIENDLY. 


FRIENDS: 
DON’T USUALLY GO 
AROUND WITH THEIR 
HANDS DOWN EACH 

OTHER'S PANTS! 


| I'VE ONLY EVER ADMINISTERED 
IT TO BOOGA ONCE BEFORE, 
WHICH WAS THE DAY AFTER 
HE’D DRUNK EIGHT LITRES OF 
MEAD AND WE NEEDED TO GET 
TO A GENESIS CONCERT. 


I CALLED HIM THE 
BOOGATRON, BECAUSE HE 
ACTED LIKE A CHEAP, CRAPPY 

ROBOT--THERE WAS NO 
GETTING THROUGH TO HIM. 
HE WAS A TOTAL BLANK, BUT 
POSSESSED WITH THE POWER 

OF A LEGION OF MEN. 


NOT 
WHERE YOU 
COME FROM, 

MAYBE. 


LIKE A 
FUCKED-UP WAGON 
TRAIN, WE RODE ON 


INTO THE NIGHT... 


ALL I NEEDED TO 
GALVANISE ME WAS THE 
THOUGHT OF MY BUDDY 
BARNEY, LYING SMASHED- 
UP AND COMA-BOUND IN 
HOSPITAL... 


+AND ALL 
BOOGA NEEDED 
WAS A HEROIC 

DOSE OF CAFFEINE, 
NICOTINE, AND 

CHEAP FIZZY POP. 


THE ONLY TROUBLE IS, WHEN 
BOOGA IS UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF 
THIS OBNOXIOUS CONCOCTION, 
HE BECOMES VERY DIFFICULT TO 

ONTROL ID OFTEN THAN 
FF THE RAILS. 


TUNNEL 
COMING UP! 
STEADY AS 
SHE GOES, 
CAPTAIN 
BOOGA! 


co 5 
NOT GOES TOTALLY OF 


I SHALL DO MY 
DARNEDEST TO 
REIGN THE 
BUGGER IN. 


/ TRY TO KEEP 

| \v INA STRAIGHT 
LINE, BOOGA, 
YOU NUTTER! 


BOOGA! WHERE j 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING? THE HELL ARE Ld 
WAKE UP, YOU GIANT — YOU TAKING US? oy 


TWAT! STAY ON THE 
ROAD! HEAD FOR 


Mee, 
THE LIGHT/ 


IF ONLY I HAD A 
NIFTY BOARD LIKE 
YOURS... THEN I'D 
SHOW YOU WHAT I 
CAN REALLY DO. 


HOLY 
DODGY BLADE 
COLLECTIONS 


WHERE THE 
FUCKING HELL DID 
YOU GET THIS LOT 

FROM? 


ALL OVER 
THE PLACE. IT’S BEEN 
MY LIFE’S HOBBY. I'VE 
GOT OVER SIX HUNDRED 
PIECES--SOME OF THEM 
ARE VERY RARE, EARLY 
EXAMPLES. 


TLL 


7 SWAP YOU FOR 


IT. WHAT HAVE 
YOU GOT ON 
YOU? 


ALL I'VE GOT IS MY OLD 
SWITCHBLADE. |T'S PRETTY THAT'S A 
CRUMBY, BUT I THINK IT WAS DONE DEAL, THEN. I’LL 
ONCE OWNED By THE Guy ] fi GIVE THE BOARD A QUICK 
WHO PLAYED KENICKIE TUNE-UP FOR YOU--MAKE 
IN GREASE. THE TRUCKS NICE 
‘ AND LOOSE. 
LET'S HEAD 
OVER TO THE DEE 
DEE MOBILE. IVE 
GOT EVERYTHING 
WE/LL NEED 
THERE. 


THIS SHOULDN'T TAKE TOO 
LONG. HERE, BARNEY, TAKE THIS 
AND PUT IT IN THE TOP CASE 
ON THE BACK SEAT. THERE 
SHOULD BE A PLACE 
FOR IT IN THERE. 


(THERE YOU GO, 

/ wusT RIGHT FOR STREET \ 
USE. WHAT EVER YOU DO, 
DON'T TRY ANY RA/L- 
SLIDING--IT'S NOT SET 


UP FOR THAT KIND 
OF CAPER. EVEN KNOW 


WHAT RAIL- 
SLIDING IS! 


BARNEY, \ 
YOU ENORMOUS 
TOSSER! WHAT 
HAVE YOU GONE 

AND DONE? 


NO ONE HAS: 
EVER MANAGED TO 
SLIDE DOWN THAT 
BANISTER. WHAT THE 
FUCK WERE YOU 
THINKING? 


1 CAN'T SEE A 
GODDAMNED THING. 
TIME TO SHED SOME 
LIGHT ON THE 
SUBJECT... 


BOOGA? 
BOOGA? 
TALK TO ME, 
BOOGA! 


WHY HAVE WE 
STOPPED? 


BARNEY? 
BARNEY? 
TALK TO ME, 
BARNEY! 


AT LEAST MY 
IN-TANK EMERGENCY 
SUPPORT SYSTEM 
HASN’T PACKED UP. 


ae | a 


O06, 


BOOG; 


res 


WHERE THE HELL 
DID I PUT MY 


OTHER THING I COULD 
USE IS THIS DISPOSABLE 
H CAMERA... BUT 
LY GOT EIGHT 


TYPICAL. NO 
BATTERIES. I BET 
A BORROWED 
THEM AGAIN FOR HIS 
LADYSHAVE. 


SLIPPED HIS HARNESS. 
HE MUST'VE RUN OFF 
INTO THE DARKNESS 
LIKE SOME KIND OF 
INSANE HEADLESS 


WHAT THE 
THUNK IN HELL 
WAS THAT? 


WHAT THE 
FUCK ARE 
YOU? 


HOW WE DOIN’, 
JET GIRL? IVE GOT 
THE DEE DEE MOBILE 
UP TO FULL SPEED-- 
ARE WE STILL IN WITH 

A CHANCE? 


STUMBO GRAIN 
BOTTOMSWELL. GRIMSBY 
MAC DOWNY. MONK TURNER 
FAWNSLEY. SNIGGER 
SNIGGER.* 


MMM...CHUN-CHUN 
MAC WHITBY. BINKY 

BRANSTON AU FELTCHY 
SARNIE. GUMBO MAC 
WOMANSREALM.* 


*AND SHE HAS ENTERED. 

THE TUNNEL OF MANY DARK 

"ICKED UP DOWNY MACAW WILL 
iN. SHE IS 7 

WAY WITHIN 


SURE THING--BY 
MY CALCULATIONS WE 
SHOULD BE UP WITH THE 
PACK RIGHT AFTER THE 

NEXT TUNNEL. 


z 


eee eee eee _ 


a BHEEHEHEESE 


TANK GIRL’S 
ON THE CASE. SHE 
WON'T LET THAT 


WAY. I MEAN, IT WAS 
ME THAT TRADED THE 
WOBBLY SKATEBOARD 

WITH HER. 


DON’T SWEAT IT. 
SMASHING HER FACE 
IN IS AN OCCUPATIONAL 
HAZARD FOR BARNEY-- 
I'VE KNOWN HER TO 
KNOCK A FEW TEETH OUT 
EATING A BOWL OF 
CORNFLAKES. 


MAYBE SHE 


/ ENTER? 
(T COULD DOUBLE 
OUR CHANCES OF 


I WONDER 
WHAT'S GOING 
ON INSIDE 
THERE? 


NOTHING. 
AS USUAL. 


WELL, THE RACE 
HAS ALREADY STARTED, 
BUT THERE’S NOTHING 
IN THE RULES THAT SAYS 

WE CAN'T TRY TO 

CATCH UP! 


“30 iy 


NOOQ0O! WS ‘ 


a wandnobe pear bane 


Dean Tank Ginl..having 


notated. criats. Whatever d 
os me book eanth shatteningly 


co on hour to 


0 wean just Srey. 
{. Paint all your clothes orange using any household 
mak pes 

nonmal, got any adui mulsion. 


y v 6 when shavi ) your arp ts, 
{ OW Of ? 
fe] a icrere hy L Y S leave a 


3.Donate all your new clothes to thrift and 
Emma ¥ charity shops, then try and buy them back years 
later after they've been re-donated. 


A. Ty not to leave “gold watches?’ gp’ the gussets 
of your knickers. a ; 
a 


WouLD Look witrHouT Hy 
HAR, WOW I VE GOT FT. 


FRAMUCK GRAGLIA, 
THK GIRL READER FROM FRMICE. Pa A 


- 


HOre Bopr 


I! wares 


; j 6 Cg 
oe Se. Thanks for Merck to we fn 
ge nrecez = ‘dlsleep sound. 2 | 
’ : a a: * wo" ot 
- . 2 oe 
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| Dear Tank Girl, 


Iam a keen survivalist and I 
have managed to survive now 
for over thirty years. I read your 
comics because I find the way yo 
deal with sticky situations very 
inspirational. Would you like to 
come and live with me in my 
bender and we could survive 
together? 


Connor Tyler Jordan 
The Woods 

Top O' The Hill 

Portmerion 


DEAR CONNOR, 
NO. FUCK OFF. 


Thank 
Skidmai 


TeraGraphics for 


Dear Booga. | have been conned by comics people and only you can help! 
Amlion years ago, | used to buy Deadline. Two shysters called Hewlett 
and Martin promised to send a prize to anyone who sent them something 


interesting and creative. | spent hours decorating an entire roll of tolet £ 
© the sweets and the remaing were won 


paper, then posted it in with a tape that they'd said they'd record cool 
tunes on to. | never got a reply. 

If you were Tharg the Wighty, I'd request a Rigeflan Hotshot for those 
shameless gri*ters. What’s the Booga equivalent of getting your bum 
burnt by an alien? 


Please hurt them for me. 


Lots of kangaroo love, 
Nike Donactie 
Perthshire 

Scotland 


Dear Tank Grrl; 


awake all nig 
Slayer with the 


max. How can I 


happy wit 


, “that pase Get yourself 4 big ol” 

“wooden stake, a cross, and 4 machete. Go * 

; round and knock on his door. When he 
aviswers, steb him repeatedly in the 

~ heart withthe stake whilst waving the 
cross at him. Cut his head of f and stick it on a spike. Then 
shout loudly ints fae, “There! Are you fucking 
happy now?!” Turn the TV down as you leave. 


Rachel Bachel 
The Fenns 
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e 


Ry 


‘ your fantasti 
prize ~4 signed 
of Rufus Dayglo or fal f° Je of Rufus Dayglo Tank Gir artwork (Second priz 


F was only rd) 


t 
lives next door 4 
The guy who ht watching Buffy The Vampire 


volw 
let him kno 


h this situat ion? 


use dnd exploit Said work in our public’ 


Tank Girl 


Done By TaraGraphicg 


icpicture, you are the Winner of our 


first month's 
e~ two pages 


Dear Mike, 
Re od Prive - as stated, there 
E 


prize, which was a 
plece of TG artwork with jelly sweets 
stack all over it. Jamle ate mort of 


by some guy whord made usa bong 


| that looked like a hippie. No contort. 


Re: ne tape - we still Rave it in a 
box at Matt mum's howe. Rest arsured 
that you will be getting If back soon 


L Pasa 


o me keeps me 


me turned up to the 
w that I’m not 


Please send all your letters and art to reader feedback@titanemallcom 
The best picture or letter every month will receive 4 prize. Please 


remember that by submitting artwork, te are granting us permission to 


ons. The judge's decision is final 


GET READY FOR SOME HOT GIRL ON GIRL ACTION! 


IT'S TANK GIRL VS JET GIRL 
IN THE BATTLE OF 


CENTURY 


